


4 


L/” 


VOL. XXVIII.—No. 714. NEW YORK, NOVEMBER 12, 1890. PRICE, TEN CENTS. 





KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers. 


COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. PUCK BUILDING, Cor. Houston & Mulberry Sts. 





ENTERED AT THE POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK, AND ADMITTED FOR TRANSMISSION THROUGH THE MAILS AT SECOND-CLASS RATES. 2 


*\ 
. 


i Ben 
QS 
SN 


ponte. 4 mar « a 


oP mm, 





Oe 


THE SAME OLD ACT IN THE POLITICAL DRAMA. 
Re-enter the Tammany Tiger — Exit the Beautiful Vision of Reform. 























PUCK, 

PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY. 
The subscription price of Puck is $5.00 per year. 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 
Payable in advance. 


Keppler & Schwarzmann, 
Publishers and Proprietors. 


Editor’ - - - . - H.C. Bunner. 


Wednesday, November rath, 1890.— No. 714. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


rT, E ARE COMING!” sang the Republican Wideawake of war-time. 
W ‘«¢We are coming!” sang the Farmer Wideawake of 1890, as he 
put on his reform spectacles and took a glance around before elec- 
tion, and then joined the mighty throng — ‘‘ seven million strong!” And 
now as he wipes the dew of conflict from those lenses and takes another look 

about him, he sees everywhere victory — ‘¢ victory all along the line!” 

* 
* * 

He looks toward Pennsylvania, and he sees the downfall of Quay and 
Quayism. The criminal in politics has seen his day and is gone. He looks 
toward Illinois, and sees in the defeat of Cannon a stinging rebuke to the 
obscene in politics. He looks toward Ohio, and he sees McKinley deposed, 
put down and out in his own district, and McKinleyism put down and out 
with him all over this broad land. He looks toward Massachusetts, New 
Hampshire, Michigan, Wisconsin, Minnesota, Iowa, East, West, North and 
South, and he sees in the tremendous majority he has helped send to the 
next Congress an end to Reed and Reedism, to the shameful exhibition of 
a partisan Speaker wielding an arbitrary power to compel legislation in a 
house which he thanks God «has ceased to be a deliberative body.” The 
spectacles are not powerful enough to detect a surplus in the Treasury, but 
they show plainly enough the holes through which it has leaked out. 

* 
* ’ 

The utter failure of the Republican party at the late election is to be 
accounted for on purely business reasons. It has simply suffered the fate 
that must overtake every institution that has to pay its dividends out of its 
capital. Ferdinand Ward tried that plan and associated with himself an 
honored name that brought prestige to his enterprises for a while, but was 
helpless to avert disaster. We see the same sort of thing in the Women’s 
Savings Banks that promise untold profits to guileless investors, and after 
showing one beautiful balance sheet, collapse, when the buncoed depositors 
find that all the profits have accrued to the ring who induced them to trust 
in empty and impossible promises. And we see the same thing repeated 
in the political party which, doing business under an honored name, throws 
all its former principles to the winds, disregards the interests of its clients, 
and betrays the trusts that have been reposed in it. 

* 
* * 

It is not necessary to continue the parallel further. The Public is 
familiar enough with the story the Independent and the Democratic Press 
have been laying before them for the last six years. They have read it 
with their breakfasts, they have heard it on the street; in their business 
offices, in their hours of recreation. They have listened to it in their legis- 
lative assemblies, from the hustings, in their churches, on the stage, until 
the cry of ‘* Reform” seemed like the emptiness of a voice with nothing 
behind it; like an abstract morality, with nothing practical in it. And to this 
voice came the answering cry of ‘¢ Free Trade,” which had a very dreadful 
and practical sound. But it was this cry that was the empty voice; and an 
empty voice may win one election, it may win two elections, but it can not 
win three elections. The people demanded proofs, positive and not 
negative proofs. If protection was a virtue, we could n’t have too much 
of it, and the McKinley bill was passed to show us how good a thing it was. 


* 
+ * 


But somehow the McKinley bill did n’t work just as it was promised 
to work. Somehow it was prices that went up instead of wages. And the 
consumer, as he found himself paying out more and more for the necessi- 
ties of life, and having less and less to spend on the luxuries to which he 
had been accustomed, began to ask himself, if a little more protection is 
such a bad thing, why would n’t a little less be a good thing, and a good 
deal less a much better thing? This had a practical sound, and like any 
sensible man who finds he has gone past the place he started for, he 
turned back. 


The patriotic citizens of the city of New York, when they turn with 
whatever feelings of exultation or regret from the contemplation of the state 
of national politics, to view the condition of municipal affairs, see less to joy 
in or more to grieve for. There are those even who see in the recent 
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triumph of Tammany only the gloomiest prospects for municipal reform, 
and the utter giving over of the city for at least a generation to plundering 
hordes. These pessimistic people are probably those who having taken an 
initiative and active part in the work of the People’s Municipal League, 
are confident that what was done by that well intentioned body was abso- 
lutely the best not only that could be done, but that ever can be done in 


that direction. 
* 


* * 

In this view there are many who can not agree, and who find ir. this 
difference of opinion encouragement for the future. In fact, the entire 
movement appears to have been most artistically mismanaged throughout, 
and as a movement proved a mistake save only in the sentiment which in- 
spired it. It had hardly been born before it fell into the hands of the 
Philistines, though it is difficult to say whether its untimely end was due 
most to the zealous but incompetent contingent who failed to see in Oliver 
Sumner Teall an unfit representative of their purposes and plans, to the 
professional reformers and disappointed County Democrats who jumped in 
to dry-nurse the suckling child, or to the disgruntled Republicans who had 
the little foundling forced upon their unwilling and unhelping hands. Yet 
had these last done their duty to their charge, sickly as it was, it would have 
pulled through its critical period. 

* * 

The P. M. L. started out on its campaign with the rallying cry, 
‘¢ Politics is a Business,” but showed how little it knew of politics by at 
once getting tangled up in an unholy alliance with the County Democrats 
and the Republican Machine, and how little it knew of business by nom- 
inating a number of men whom no one knew anything about — many of 


whom when you did find out about them, had little to recommend them as 
anti-political candidates. 
* ‘ * 

PucK has been opposing Tammany ever since this paper started, but 
it has been fighting it with a knowledge of what Tzmmany is, which is the 
only rational way to fight. It has not opposed Tammany for the good things 
that Tammany has accomplished, but for the evil methods by which, and for 
the corrupt men through whom, it has accomplished them. It is on this 
basis that PUCK intends to continue its fight against Tammany, and it is 
on this basis it believes that so un-American an institution must, sooner or 
later, be «knocked out.” There is no other phrase which fitly character- 
izes the fate which awaits that organization. The cry of ‘* Reform” did 
not win the fight at one election, nor at two elections in National Affairs, 
but it did win. And it will win in municipal politics, when it is uttered by 
men who have the reputation and the ability to carry it through without 
entangling alliances with organizations which only lack the opportunity to 
occupy Tammany’s place in the public crib—and in the public estimation. 





HOW HE LIKED IT. 


New YORK WAITER.— How do you like your steak, sir? — rare? 
LORD ALBERT HALL.—Ah, no; plentiful! 











AT THE CHROMO-LITERARY RECEPTION. 


MES: SYMPLE (fatronizingly ).— Why, Kate! how in the world do you 
happen to be here among all these bright, clever people? Thought 
you never strayed beyond the limits of the Four Hundred. 

Mrs. MODE (smiling ).—Why, Arabella, don’t you know that since 
Mr. McAllister’s book came out, no one will confess to membership in the 
Four Hundred? We must seek other pastures till the excitement dies away. 
That ’s one reason why I came here to-night. Another reason is my de- 
sire to meet a few bright, clever people—like yourself. Now do be obliging 
and tell me who all the rest of you are. 

Mrs. SYMPLE.—Oh, I hardly know where to begin! The rooms are 
filled with celebrities of every description. Whom do you see that you 
wish to know about? 

Mrs. MopE.—Who is that tall woman in the queer, limp gown? 

Mrs. SYMPLE.—That ’s the celebrated Mrs. Hopeful Squills, who 
goes in for Buddha and wears common-sense undergarments. She’s all 
the rage this Winter, and I see she has quite thrown poor Mrs. Rank into 
the shade. 

Mrs. MopE.—And what are the mental qualifications of poor Mrs. 
Rank? 

Mrs. SYMPLE.—Why, have you never heard of Mrs. Rank? (Pity- 
ingly.) Oh! excuse me, | forgot; this is your first introduction to culti- 
vated circles. Mrs. Rank speaks Norwegian and knows Ibsen. She will 
probably read one or two scenes from the ‘ Doll’s House” before the even- 
ing is over. 

Mrs. MODE (i” alarm ).— Good gracious ! 


Mrs. SYMPLE.— Oh, there’s that wonderful Mr. Patterji! He’sa 
real Brahmin, and it’s perfectly delightful to hear him talk. He’s so 


learned! and can tell you everything about India and Buddha and all that 
sort of thing. He’s perfectly elegant, and they say he’s going to be con- 
verted to Christianity. 

Mrs. Mope.—If he’s the man who sold me a smuggled camel’s hair 
shawl last Winter — and he looks very much like him, too — the sooner 
he ’s converted to Christianity, the better it will be for the Christians. 

Mrs. SYMPLE.— Mercy, Kate! Mr. Patterji does n’t go around sell- 
ing shawls. He would scorn to do such a thing. He gives lectures on 
theosophy, and gets a hundred dollars apiece for them, too. 

Mrs. MoDE.—Well, the result is the same; but who is that man 
with the big nose and sharp Jewish face? 

Mrs. SYMPLE.—That’s Count Stepoff, the Russian nobleman who 
was such a favorite in Boston, last Winter. He’s a real Count and just as 
fascinating as he can be. He was received in the most exclusive artistic 
and literary circles in Boston, and everybody went wild over him. 

Mrs. MODE (ferplexed).— But there are no Jews in the Russian 
nobility. Surely, you must be mistaken. 

Mrs. SYMPLE.— Not at all. I was introduced to him last week, and 
everybody says he is all right. Why, he’s taiking to a great friend of his, 
Mr. Beeswax Appleworth Crib, the Boston litterateur who translates Tolstoi, 
and knows everything about Russia. Do you suppose he would have any- 
thing to do with a bogus Count? 

Mrs. MopE.—I’m sure I can’t say; but tell me who that rather 
pretty woman, with the gold eye-glasses, is. 

Mrs. SYMPLE.— That ’s Mrs. Ketchum, who has a wonderful system 
of curing all diseases by locking you up in a dark room, and telling you 
what to think about. She’s perfectly wonderful, and never eats any meat. 


A most interesting woman; I’m sure you ’d like her. 


* 
* 7 


MRs. CHASER (the hostess, to REV. GIDEON MEALY, of the Established 
Church ).— So good of you to come, Mr. Mealy! To whom shall I intro- 
duce you? I’m sure there are ever so many people here whom you really 
ought to know. There’s Dr. Higgins, who used to be a Presbyterian min- 
ister, and has lately embraced theosophy; and there’s Miss Portia, who 
has played on the real stage, and is trying to form a Church and Stage 
Guild in this country; and there’s Father Rooney — plain Mr. Rooney he 
calls himself, now — who is a converted priest and is going to get married, 
and there ’s — 

THE Rev. Mr. MEALY.— Pardon me, but I wish to speak to an old 
friend of mine over there — (makes a precipitate escape through the back 
parlor to the hall, and thence to the street, where he finishes his sentence) — 


in Waverley Place. 
* 
* * 


MIss PAULINE PROLL MCPRAY (foetess).— My dear Mr, Fantail, I 
can not tell you how deeply you touched me by your exquisite recital of 
Browning last Monday. You really ovgh?¢ to go on the stage. With your 
precious gifts of voice and figure, you would win a wonderful name for 
yourself. 

MR. FANTAIL (Browning reader, water-color artist, poet and member 
in full standing of the Mutual Admiration Society, to which Miss MCPRAY 
belongs ).— Positively, you flatter me, Miss McPray. But how soon are we 
to have another volume of those divine, tender sonnets, which seem actually 
to throb with the essence of love and sweetness? \ 

Miss McPrAyY.— Really, Mr. Fantail, that is too, too much to say of 
my poor little verses! 





* 
* ¥ 


Mrs. CHASER (leading up COUNT STEPOFF avd MR. CRIB).— Mrs. 
Mode, permit me to introduce to you Count Stepoff, the Russian nobleman, 
who gives such delightful teas at his rooms, and is well acquainted with all 
the best people in Boston. And this is Mr. Beeswax Appleworth Crib, 
who translates Tolstoi, and has written such charming articles on modern 
Russian society. 

(The COUNT and MR. CRIB bow very low, and Mks. MODE surveys 
them with a well-bred smile of amusement. ) 

Mr. CrIB.—I hope you have found this little reunion agreeable, 
Mrs. Mode. 

MRs. MODE (sweetly ).— Very amusing, indeed, Mr. Crib. 

MR. CRIB (who knows that MRS. MODE ts a great swell, and respects 
her accordingly).—1 am glad to hear you say that. My friend, Count 
Stepoff, says that it reminds him very much of St. Petersburg. 

Mrs. MODE (flacidly surveying the COUNT through her lorgnette).— 
Indeed? 

Mr. CRIB.— Speak a little Russian, Count. 
hear what a musical language it is. 

COUNT STEPOFF (who has made his way into society with a Hebrew 
nose, a brass samovar, and two pounds of tea).— Wobblety — gobblety, 
mugglety — pugglety — pretzel! — turn verein. 

MR. CRIB (gravely ).—I assure you, Mrs. Mode, his accent is perfect. 
I have translated a number of Tolstoi’s books. 

Mrs. Mopr.— Then the accent must have changed a good deal since 
I was in St. Petersburg, five years ago — but where is the Count? 

Mr. Cris.— There he goes, and there they all go. Supper’s an- 
nounced. (Joins the stampede, while MRS. MODE calls for her carriage.) 


J. L. Ford. 


I wish Mrs. Mode to 
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ADVERTISING FIEND. 








WHAT I SAY TO DAPHNE. 
HEN DAPHNE, blue-eyed and demure, 
My own by all confession, 
Slips on my knee, and there, secure 
In undisturbed possession 
Of half my waistcoat, all my heart, 
And all her own delusions, 
Breathes to my ear a tale whose art 
Foretells its sad conclusions — 
A tale of want, a tale of woe, 
A back with nothing on it, 
A pretty foot without a shoe, 
A head without a bonnet; 
And adds at last the rose-leaf touch 
That ’s meant my doubts to smother, 
I only say: ‘¢ My dear, how much — 
How much you ’re like your mother!” 


SAMPLES, MOSTLY. 
SINGLETON.— It ’s a wonder to me that more women are not robbed, 
when they carry their purses so openly in their hands. 
DOUBLEDAY. —If you were married, and knew what they carry in 
those purses, you would not make such a remark. 


SUCCI AND TANNER NOWHERE. 

«¢ Now, gents,” said the museum lecturer, ‘step this way, and look at 
our greatest living curiosity, pronounced by eminent scientists to be the 
most remarkable example of human endurance now in existence.” 

An impressive silence reigned over all. 

“This gentleman,” continued 
the lecturer, turning to a quiet, well- 
dressed and self-possessed man sit- 
ting on the platform, ‘has suc- 
ceeded in accomplishing the 
marvelous and superhuman feat 
of keeping alive for forty-one 
successive days on fifty-cent 
table d’héte dinners.” 


HE WAS ENROLLED. 

City EpiTor (fo REPOR- 
TORIAL ASPIRANT).— Are you 
a short-hand man? 

ASPIRANT. — No; but I 
have a long cheek. (And he 
was added to the staff forth- 
with. ) 


NO OBJECTION TO THAT. 
Mr. MusHy.— I love you, 
Miss Ada. y ; 
Miss ADA MAN?T.— That’s Ss ae tt 
right. The Scriptures tell us to > / ea | y 
love our enemies. 





HOPING FOR THE BEST — Diners 
who Tip. 


THE CHECKING SYSTEM. 


A SUGGESTION TO OUR SHOP-KEEPERS. 


RULE YOUR TONGUE. 


HE HAS great command of language, 
The man who talks at will; 

But has n’t he far greater 
Who knows how to keep still? 







LACONICS IN AN IMPUDENCE OFFICE. 
MISS MULCAHA-HA-HY.— D’ ye kape a sicking 
gyurl ? 
MAN (in meek, low voice ).— N-n-no. 
MIss CAWGLIN (friend of Miss MULCA-_ ,, 
HA-HA-HA, aside, in loud voice).—Wot d’ he ‘% 
soy? Do he kape wan? , 
Miss MULCAHA-HAY.— Naw. 


AN OBJECT LESSON. 
HIGH-PRICED DOcCTOR.—You are now conva- 
lescent, and all you need is exercise. You should walk 


ten miles a day, sir; but your walking should have an object. | 
PATIENT.—AIll right, Doctor; I ’ll travel around trying “ON 
to borrow enough to pay your bill. ' 
CAUTIOUS. 


UNCLE SI Low.—Ye call this rope a fier-’scape, hey? 
burnt thru when I was a-shinnin’ daown? 

HALL-BOY.— Kain’t help it, sah. 

UNCLE SI1.—Waz-al; ye kin gimme a room on the first floor. 
want t’ risk sp’ilin’ your rope! 


What ef et 


I don’t 


A WORM Has been discovered which feeds on steel. There seems to be 
such a thing as hard eating as well as hard drinking. 





MEN ARE A good deal like cheap bed- 

steads; the smoothly-varnished side 

is for public few; but the rough un- 
planed splinters rub up against 
the household wall. 


" 
1 ray Hl Hil 
if y yee CED | THIS WORLD is like a fruit- 
= ©; —— basket. The big and at- 
™ tractive get on top, while the 
little ones are crushed out of 
sight in the bottom. 


THE GIRL who spends some 

years at Boarding-School 

often wishes after she is mar- 

ried that she had gone to House- 
keeping-School. 


FLUTE.—I wish I could get 
out on a toot. 
GUITAR. — Well, go. 
are no strings on you. 


There 


THE MULE is a great kicker, but, un- 
like Man, he does not kick in the 
direction where his grub is found. 





THE LITTLE TARIFF SUFFERER. 


ASTOR AND OIL of cod, They raised the duty on 


On all that the Baby hath, All things that would do him good; 
From his cunning little hood And now the Baby pines 
To bay-rum for his bath; For its lacteal fluid food. 
On all of these he pays, Sugar of milk must pay 
In his helpless infancy, A tax specific; but then 


To aid the chemical trusts If we don’t protect the babies, 


Why do the infants rage, 
And wriggle and bellow out? 
Is the soothing dose so dear 
That Baby must go without? 
Go ask the tariff men, 
With the hearts and heads of flint, 
Who voted the ad valorem advance 
On oil of peppermint ! 





J. D. Miller. 


THE LADY OR THE MITTEN? 
JAcK HusTLE.— Will you marry me? 
RITA RUSTLE.— This is so sudden — give me time. 


JAcK HUSTLE.— You can’t afford to waste any more time. 


You must be twenty-six now. Say yes, Rita. 


' A RISKY ROAD. 
Footprints in the Sands of Time 
Lead us up to Glory’s doors; 
But how oft me meet amongst them 
Marks of tumbling on all-fours! : 


McKINLEY ALL RIGHT. 
REPUBLICAN MERCHANT (éusily).— Mark up those goods twenty 

per cent. 
CLERK.— On account of the McKinley bill? 
REPUBLICAN MERCHANT (¢hunderously).— No, sir! On account of 
the — the blizzard in Mars. 
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mee” ee —— oe 
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< 
0} WF? iy, 
THOSE TIGHT SKIRTS. 


MR. MANNISH.—Why don't you sit down, Louise? 
Mrs. MANNISH.— Madame Modeman, my dress-maker, 
absolutely forbade me to, with this gown on, if I wish to keep it 
from bagging at the knees. 


\ 


In pay of the G. O. P. What will become of the men? 






Ye we 
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THE NEED OF A COMPARISON. 
(A Western Novelette.) 

Mr. BLAck (ef LAst Butt, /daho).— Repeat it after me: 
Th’ place — 

Mr. vE Foor (of the Fast).—The place — 

Mr. BLACK.— Where you come from, Mr. Black 

MR. DE Foor.—Where you come from, Mr. Black- 

Mr. BLACck.-— Is th’ daisiest, hustlinest spot on yearth. 

MR. DE Foot.—Is the daisiest, hustlinest spot on earth 

Mr. BLACK.—That's right, an’ it's lucky you said it. Ef 
yer had n't, I'd a killed ye. deader n'— er— Last Butt 


ASKING THE IMPOSSIBLE. 


AMERICAN.— What is it the Irish want England to do? 


IRISHMAN.— They wants England t’ give th’ Oirish th’ power to 
goovern thimsilves. 
AMERICAN (after reflection ).— Only Heaven can do that. 


ALL THINGS FADE. 

JACK MALLET.— Well, Willy, you seem to have 
the blues. 

WILLY WEDGERLY. — Aw — ya-as; I’m just 
wearwy of everything, me boy! 

JACK MALLET.— It’s a pity, Willy; but it’s 
impossible in this hard world to read even a 
good novel twice for the first time! 







TO KILL TIME. 

BLASE BUTTERCAKES, — Could n’t_ yer 
lemme two cenis to get over to Brooklyn? 
I’m broke. 

Mr. SCADDS.— What do you want to 
do in Brooklyn? 

BLASE BUTTERCAKES. — Oh, borrer 
enough to come back on, I guess. 


A SCIENTIFIC SUCCESS. 
CITIZEN.— Did the amputation do the 
man any good? 
DocTor.— Oh, no! but it was a beautiful operation. 


DECEPTIVE WINTER. 
Now the season comes on of hoar-frost and snows, 
And man goes around with a rubictind nose; 
And we can not be sure, whatever we think, 
If it comes from cold weather, or comes from hot drink. 


A LITTLE MISTAKE. 
LaDy (at crowded railway station ).— Officer, 1 wish you ’d 
keep an eye onthat man. He looks like a pickpocket. 
OFFICER.— You have made a little mistake, Madam. That gentle- 
man is a member of Congress. 
Lapy.— Dear me! Is he? Well, I'll bet he voted for the McKinley 
bill, any how. 














THE CUES T or vee DRI MV, 


A Tale of the Decay of Chivalry. 





|o ONE HAD EVER SEEN the Great Brass Dragon, and no one 
had ever returned from the quest of him. That was what, 
in the better days, had made the quest so attractive. But, 
alas! the age had grown enlightened and degenerate, and 
when the herald made his annual proclamation that the 
King’s daughter would be given to the knight who should 
cross the desert and slay the Dragon, the eligible young 
men declined with thanks. For the King was growing old, 
and so was his daughter. 

Great, therefore, was the joy at court when two brothers, of noble 
birth, applied for the dangerous privilege. 

Sir Marmaduke, the elder, was a knight after the King’s own heart. 
His armor was so burnished that the courtiers had to wear colored glasses 
when he drew near; and his charger was so powerful that it actually 
pranced — something which chargers, in those days of heavy armor, seldom 
did except when having their pictures taken. Sir Marmalade, the younger, 
was, on the contrary, a degenerate scion of the noble race. He had so far 
demeaned himself as to obtain, by stealth, a common-school education. 
Happily his father had never discovered this blot on his escutcheon, or his 
haughty heart would have been broken. Never before had one of that 
illustrious line been guilty of either reading or writing. 

But one knight was sent forth each year, and the choice, of course, 
fell on Sir Marmaduke. 

As he sallied forth, the King gave him his blessing, and the King’s 
daughter wept for several moments. For, though the loss of a lover was a 
matter of annual occurrence, she was a tender-hearted princess, and her 
emotion was only strengthened by habit. 

A year and a day passed, and Sir Marmaduke did not return. As 
the herald made his usual proclamation, Sir Marmalade made his ap- 
pearance. He was on’foot and wore no armor. Steel, he explained to 
the astonished Lord Chamberlain, is unhygienic, as it obstructs the action 
of the pores. 

The courtiers smiled, the King scowled, the Princess turned her head 
disdainfully ; but as no one else would take his place, Sir Marmalade was 
ungraciously dismissed on his quest. He politely lifted his cork helimet to 
the Princess, and set forth. 

He carried no sword, rightly wishing to avoid any thing which might 
have a tendency to irritate the Dragon. He, however, filled his pockets 
with small coins. 

‘*One would feel so absurd,” he said, ‘‘to go on a quest, and be 
turned back by a toll-gate.” 

On the evening of the third day on the desert, he grew faint. His 
store of food and water was exhausted. In the distance a little mound 
arose, and on it was an ancient shrine. Sir Marmalade strove to reach this 
spot where he might lie down and die. As he drew near, he saw that he 
was not the first who had come hither. Many a noble adventurer had here 
ended his quest of the Great Brass Dragon. 

But the thirst for knowledge had always been a passion with Sir Mar- 


malade, and he scanned the shrine for some trace of its origin. At last he 
discovered this inscription, in antique text: 








A thrill of joy +n dunedts the knight’s exhausted frame. 

He placed the required coin in the aperture, and a stream of cold 
water gushed forth. From the rear of the shrine he received a cup of beef 
tea and a sandwich. <‘‘ How true,” murmured Sir Marmalade, ‘are the 
words of my copy-book — ‘ Knowledge is power.’ What would not my 
haughty predecessors have given for these results of my common-school 
éducation !” 

On the morrow he replenished his stock of provisions, and resumed 
his journey. About noon he came to a rock near which the road forked. 
Sir Marmaiade was in despair till he noticed a rift in the rock. Dropping 
a small coin therein, he was rewarded with an accurate pocket-map of ‘¢ The 
Valley of the Great Brass Dragon and Vicinity.” Henceforth his journey 
was comfortable, not to say luxurious. The wayside shrines, at which his 
forerunners had expired, he found stocked with all the little necessities and 
conveniences of life. On the top of the mountain, overlooking the long- 
sought valley, he procured an excellent opera-glass. Through it he beheld 
—an object of dazzling terror—the Great Brass Dragon himself. Sir 
Marmalade was not brave, but he was obstinate; so he approached the 
monster. The Dragon’s mouth was open as if prepared to swallow his 
visitor. There was a moment of awful suspense. Then, summoning all his 
strength, Sir Marmalade hurled his largest coin —a silver dollar — right 
into the brazen throat. There was a metallic click, and then a neatly tied 
parcel fell into Sir Marmalade’s hands. It contained one of the Dragon’s 
teeth, to be used in testimony of the 
success of the Quest. There was 
also a document signed by , aN 
the coroner, certifying _ "W , | v aN 
that the Dragon was . : iy A if’ 
dead. ye 

With these testi- <@ b 
monials Sir Marma- ee 
lade returned. On 
the way he met the 
proprietor of the 
Dragon, who was 
unlocking one _ of 
the boxes, in order 
to count his gains. 
After a brief parley, 
Sir Marmalade bought a controlling interest in the device, which he intro- 
duced into his own land. He was thus enabled to refuse the King’s 
daughter, and to buy up the kingdom for himself. 
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PLAYING IT LOW DOWN ON THE OLD MAN. 





Basy McKEr.—Ah! Grandpa's 
— Grandpa's hat — 


— Guess I 'll have some fun — 





GRANDPA. — You little rascal! 
Can't you let Gramper have a single 
moment's rest ? 
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ESCAPING THE PITFALL. 


MR. PECONIC (as he steps on the horse-car switch).— 1 see 


yer, yer stay ter home sojer! 


I see yer; but yer did n't pull th’ 
string hard ‘nough t’ lemme in that time, did yer ? 





BOTTOM FACTS. 


‘¢ That Court House of yours is a credit to the town, 


stranger in Boomopolis. 


‘¢Humph!” returned the Man-who-could n’t-get-away ; 
‘¢if you was payin’ taxes here ye ’d think it was a 


consarned sight more of a debit /” 


THAT WAS A SONG OF SIXPENCE. 


‘¢Why, your husband sings all day 
long, like a bird.” 

«¢ Except when I ask for money. Then 
he talks short all day, like a bear.” 


A USEFUL ART. 


‘<The American Institute Fair has 
an educational value. The useful arts 
are shown there in detail.” 

‘¢ That ’s so. I had my boy there the 
other day, learning how to blow a blue- 
glass yacht.” 


BRINGING UP THE PAST. 


HEAD OF THE FIRM. — That’s a 
pretty tough looking office-coat you are 
wearing around, Mr. Travers. 

TRAVERS.— Yes, sir. I got this with 
the last raise in my salary. 


A FRANK DEALER. 


CUSTOMER (/o0 CIGAR DEALER, who 
is in the act of handing out a five-cent 
cigar).— No, no! Not that kind! 

CIGAR DEALER (hastily and apolo- 
getically ).—Oh, | beg your pardon. You 
wish a good cigar. 


|" NEVER does to pose as a cynic un- 

less you are very sure that -you 

would n’t make a fool of yourself in the 
society you satirize. 


PLAYING THE GENTLEMAN — The Bunco 
Steerer. 


A CORN DODGER — The Careful Dancer. 


ORDER IS _ heaven’s first law, but earth’s 
last realization. 





PUCK. 


Ways.” 
Duck. 
Pond for a swim. 


The Moral of this Fable 
Chicken Eggs under a Duck. 


PRIDE. 
Mr. BRECKINRIDGE. — 
morning, Deacon; that black 


at my house to-night, I ll give 
you one that I wore last year. 

UNCLE PETE. — Thank 
’ee, sah, thank ’ee; but this 
one hab done me fo’ the las’ 
fifteen yeahs nicely, sah; an’ 
I doan’ keer to change it fo’ 
any old clo’s, sah! 


A WHOLESALE COLLECTOR. 

SEEDY PARTY.— Be you 
the lady, Ma’am, wot adver- 
tised for a lost dog? 


that is n’t the one. 
SEEDY PARTY.— Oh, that 


my samples. 


BEARDING THE 


” 


remarked the 


your postaye-stamps 


Mr. W. FEARLESS 
GALL (cheerful- 
/y ).—We 

so convenient, 
you know; you always have some mucilage | can 
borrow, in case they don’t stick. 

















FADS. 


Datsy LuUGGs.—Why, bless me, Amy, what new 


fad is this? Your sleeves are rolled up, and you ‘re 


covered with flour! 

AMY HAMONEG.— Oddest fad in the world, my 
dear; I've taken a notion to help my mother in the 
kitchen ! 


of yours is beginning to look 
pretty rusty, and if you ’ll call 


Mrs. BLEWSKI.—— Yes; but 


all right, Ma’am;_ he’s only one o’ 
Wot’s the reward? 


LION. 
*DRUGGIST (crossly).—1 don’t see 
whys you always come here after 


183 


A LITTLE FABLE. 
The Irishman and the Duck. 


There was once an Irishman who, upon seeing a brood of Ducks with 

a Hen for a Mother, said: ‘¢ Sure it’s a poor Rule that won’t Wur-r-ruk Both 

So he Went Home and put a setting of Chicken Eggs under a 

When they were Hatched, the Mother Duck proceeded to the 

The Chicks, instead of worrying on the shore for their 

Mother’s safety, as the Mother Hen did for the Ducklings in the Pool, 
jumped bravely in, and were Drowned. 


teaches us that only an Irishman would set 


Good - \ |: 
suit \} 


’s 





IN. CHICAGO. 


MERCHANT | fo Prospective ERRAND 
Boy).— Do yeu live with your father ? 

Prospective Erranp Boy,.— I! live 
with me step-father 

Mercuant,. — Oh, your mother has 
beer. married twice ! 

PRosPRCTIVE ERRAND Boy. —Yes, sir; 
twice, goin’ on three times 


ll, it’s 





SOCIETY AS IT LEFT ME, 


By W. MCA. 


PERHAPS I HAD N’T ought to feel 
A thrill of satisfaction 
That literature has welcomed me 
To bask in its attraction, 


When members of that social group — 
Quadruple centenary — 

Ain’t boasting of their cherished chief, 
And of their praise are chary. 


The critics, too, jump on my neck, 
Or arrows at me hurtle; 

But, bless me, which of them whom knows 
Live lobster from green turtle? 


What though my language suffers from 
Grammatical prostration, 

There ain’t no man can be‘ier give 
The latest salutation, 


Nor learn his friends what is correct 
In etiquette’s demeanor, 

From morning calls to evening dress, 
Or treat his foes serener. 


So, Lindley Murray, you may go 
With « Public” to perdition ; 
My publishers, as well as me, 
Are wild with each edition. 


The book that sells is what I want, 
Though literators skin it, 

And I have struck good paying ore, 
The fact is, I am ‘in it.” 


J. B. Alden, 
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UNcLE SAM.—I'm willing to relieve Ireland from the | 


but who's going to relieve me from /re 


OUR 


land ? 


« DEAR” 






























































aa from the famine; Irish Public Contract ‘‘ Laborers.” 


“DEAR” IRISH. 








Called too Soon. 


66] wich I were worth a couple of millions more than I am,” said the 
growling passenger, as we journeyed westward on the Missouri Pacific 
Day Express, ‘¢so that I could endow an institution in which the men who 
are paid to walk about in Union Depots and give notice of the 
departure of trains could be taught to use intelligible lan- 
guage. I am a plain, ordinary person, unfamiliar with all the 
deceased tongues and some of the living ones, and I am not 
prepared to say whether railway-depot criers 
commonly cry in pure Cream of Tartar, or in a 
cross between Choctaw and Pennsylvania 
Dutch. I can not afford to take an inter- 
preter with me when I travel, there- 
fore I listen to the railway-depot crier with feelings 
of awe; but I learn nothing from him about the 
departure of trains. But there is one exception 
I want to call your attention to. There is a crier 
in the Union Depot at Cincinnati who announces 
the departure of trains in plain English. 1 did not 
learn whether or not he had been doing it long, 
or if he feared it would in time prove fatal; it 
was enough to hear him do it, and I went away 
wishing I could make him chief professor in an 
institution for the instruction of depot-criers who 
can’t or won’t speak as plain English as an asth- 
matic jackass with no front teeth.” 
The twin passengers with the whooping- 
cough lifted up their voices and yelled. 
‘¢T ’ve always thought that old Herod must have made a journey by 
rail just before he issued his famous order,” grumbled the growling passenger. 
«¢ They ought to run a baby-car on all through trains,” added the 
young funny passenger. 
*¢ Ain’t this car good enough for you?” retorted the mother of the 
twin passengers, in a voice intended for the entire congregation. 
“¢ Jefferson City! Twenty minutes for dinner!” cried the brakeman ; 
and the funny young passenger disappeared. 







A CHANGE 











LEWISON (of on a trip).—I packeg my grip in 
the dark, this morning, boys, but there 's one article 
I never forget. Will you join me in — 













You remember, no doubt, that during the late fight between Jay 
Gould’s Missouri Pacific Railroad and the Knights of Labor, I was on the 
side of the railroad. I thought the railroad was right; but that was when 
I did not know that soulless corporation as well as I do now. 

An incident occurred at Jefferson City which has made me an enemy 
of the Missouri Pacific until its highest official offers me a suitable apology. 
I was trying to eat a seventy-five cent dinner in twenty minutes at 
the eating-station which enjoys the patronage of the railroad. I had 

allowed myself fifteen minutes for the more substantial things 

of an eating-house table, and the last five minutes for pie. 
When I decided to close the services with pie I ordered 

it, so that it might be at hand when I was ready for it. 
At the end of fifteen and one-half minutes I looked 
at my pie and smiled, with the original and open 
smile I usually wear when I look a pie full in the 
face, and at that very moment, the conductor, a~ 
base minion of that soulless corporation, yelled: 
// ©All aboard!” And the locomotive-bell went: 

«¢ Clang-alang-a-lang.” 

I hurried out of the eating-house a changed 
man. The corporation that tells me I have twenty 
minutes in which to fill up an aching void at a 
railroad restaurant, and then chokes me off at the 
end of fifteen minutes, and robs me of sweet mo- 
ments with pie—pie that I have paid for and have 

had within my reach — f 
need not come to me 
for sympathy in its hours of strikes and 
boycotts. 

Until further notice, my sympathy 
shop is closed seven days in the week 
to all soulless corporations who would 
trample under foot the dearest right of a 
poor, thin, defenseless invalid. 





Scott Way. 


IN ORIGINAL PACKAGES. 
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— Thunder! that’s the only one the baby has!! 





A POINTER. 


’POSE A GIRL believes 
she loves you, 
And you think so, 
too. 
Whenit’s only youth, 
and Summer, 
Stars and morning- 
dew ! 





— 
If it’s but a dear 
illusion 

That her bright eyes see, 
Listen, and you ’ll hear a whisper: 
‘¢Ah! how he loves me!” 


But if her heart is truly given, 
Not in caprice or whim, 

You ’ll find the whisper sounds like this: 
«¢Oh! how I love him!” Fan 


HINTS TO EDUCATORS. 


Dry books can not be expected to satisfy a 
thirst for knowledge. | 





GRATIFIED AMBITION. 
‘¢ This is the buffet car, sah.” 
«‘Ah! I’ve always wanted to see a real chew- 
chew car.” 


PLAINLY NOT. 
‘¢No; Shakspere never repeats.’ 
‘¢ Yes; I’ve noticed it in his autograph.” 





A GENIUS IS a person whom Nature lets in 
on the ground floor, and whom circum- 
stances force to live in an attic. 


PRoressor.— Who was Sidonius? 
STUDENT.—There were several of that name. 
PROFESSOR.— I mean the writer of history and 
of elegies. 


STUDENT.— Oh, that was Sidonius Apollinaris. 
His second name was conferred upon him because 
he was a poet of the first water. 


| F CUPID would drop his bow and arrows and get 
a gun, we might hear of more love-matches. 
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PREPARE FOR TRAVELING 


DURING THE WARM WEATHER BY OBTAINING 
A BOTTLE OF 





ed Pnomns 


. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
ESTABLISHED 1822. 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 


LOOK OUT FOR THE RED LABEL ADOPTED TO 
MEET FRAUDS, 
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The recent remarkable serial suc- 
cesses of this magazine,— the famous 
War Papers, Kennan’s Siberian Arti- 
cles, and the Life of Lincoln,— will be 
continued in the coming volume (the 
forty-first) by “The Gold Hunters of 
California,” a series of separate illus- 
trated papers on the gold fever of ’49, 
telling of the discovery of gold, the 
movement to California (hy survivors 
of various expeditions), life in the 
mines, the Vigilance Committees (by 
the chairman of both committees), 
and many other incidents of that ex- 
citing period, including a paper by 
General Frémont. 

Another notable feature will be the 
publication of extracts from advance 
sheets of the Talleyrand Memoirs soon 
to be issued in book-form in Paris, 
the manuscript of which has been 
secretly preserved for more than half 
a century,— to be printed first in an 
American magazine. 

Other interesting serials include 
“An American in Tibet,” papers 
describing a remarkable journey, 700 
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STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris ExPosiTION, 1889, 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, = 


CANDY 


able for presents. 
licited. Address, 


» Fe HER, Confectioner 
Os See 214 State St., Ch 
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The Century Magazine in 1891. 


miles of which was over ground never 
before traveled by a white man; “ Per- 
sonal Traits of Lincoln,” by his private 
secretaries, Messrs. Nicolay and Hay; 
“ Adventures of War Prisoners,” ex- 
periences of Union and Confederate 
soldiers during the civil war; ‘“ Ameri- 
can Newspapers,” described by noted 
journalists; ‘American and English 
Frigates in the War of 1812”; “In- 
dian Fights and Fighters,” by officers 
who served with Custer, Mackenzie, 
Crook and Miles; “ The Court of the 
Czar Nicholas,” by an ex-minister to 
Russia; suggestive papers on the Gov- 
ernment of Cities; aseries of engrav- 
ings of noted pictures by American 
Artists; the “ Present-Day Papers,” 
by Bishop Potter, Seth Low, and others. 
Fiction includes ‘‘The Faith Doctor,” 
a serial novel of New-York life by 
Edward Eggleston; “The Squirrel 


Inn” by Frank R. Stockton, and novel-’ 


ettes and short stories by nearly all 
the leading writers, Joel Chandler 
Harris, Elizabeth Stuart Phelps, Bran- 
der Matthews and many others. 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT’S © 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
Sample orders so- 


Icago. 
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AT THE WRONG DOOR. 
WANDERING WILLY.—Could n't you please 
let me have some cold wittles, Ma'am ? 
Mrs. HussrEy.— Cold victuals! Do you 
e think that this is a delicatessen store ? 





a 


The name of SOHMER & Co. upon a piano is a | 
guarantee of its excellence. 
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The November Number, 


which begins the new volume, contains opening chapters of several important serials, including General 
John Bidwell’s account of “The First Emigrant Train to California” (1841), “An American in Tibet,” 
“ Early Victories of the American Navy,” and “Colonel Carter of Cartersville,” a delightful illustrated 
novelette by F. Hopkinson Smith. Also “ Life in the White House in the Time of Lincoln” by Col. 
John Hay, “On the Andersonville Circuit’ by an ex-Union prisoner, “ How London is Governed,” 
“The Printing of THE CenTury,” twocomplete stories, étc. Nearly one hundred illustrations. Ready 
everywhere Nov. Ist. Begin subscriptions with November; $4.00.a year, single numbers 35 cents. 
Subscribe through dealers and postmasters, or send remittance directly to the publishers. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


HICAGO, ILL.. 236 State Str 
ry Nea FRANCISCO. CAL., Union “iu B’d’g. 
KANSAS ciTy, MO. ., 1123 Main Street. 


~ LIEBIG ‘ 


Com ast 


EXTRACT 
OF BEEF. 








For improved and eco- 
nomic cookery. Use it 
for Soups, Sauces, Made 
Dishes, (Game, Fish, etc.) 
The purest meat prepara- 
tion. Contains no added 
salt. Is cheaper and of 
finer flavor than any other 
stock. 

One pound equal to 
forty pounds of lean beef 








of the value of about 
$7.50. 
~ 5 Genuine only with 


Justus von Liebig’s 
agente as —_ 
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PEDINE the great foot remedy for mak- 

» ing the feet SMALLER. Instant 
relief for cold or perspiring feet On sale m7 
everywhere, or sent free on receipt of 60 cts. 
Semple package free at aeeren, or mailed for a 


dime. Illustrated ge t Free 
THE PEDINB CO., WORLD BLDG, N.Y. 








THE politician generally wants a good ‘‘deal” fer his 
money. — Yonkers Statesman. 








A WONDERFUL MEDICINE 


FOR WEAK STOMACH, 
IMPAIRED DICESTION, 
CONSTIPATION, 

—— SICK HEADACHE — 
DISORDERED LIVER, &c. 


Sold by all Druggists AT 25 CENTS PER BOX. 
Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England 








THOSE TERRIBLE RUSSIAN WORDS. 

BRONSON.— Did you hear of the sad fate of 
poor Offaloffski, the Russian? 

JOHNSON.— No; what was it? 

BRONSON.— He got into an altercation with a 
fellow countryman, and the other fellow pulled 
out a revolver and made Offaloffski eat his 
words. It killed him.—Zighz. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTH- 
ING SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 





D. L. Down’s HEALTH EXERCISER. 

FOR BRAIN-WOREEBS & SEDENTARY PEOPLE : 
Gentlemen, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or Invalid. 
A complete gymnasium. Takes =» but 6 in, square 
ee floor room ; ote paeatite, durable, comprehensive, 
cheap. Indorsed 000 physici: _ lawyers, 
clergymen, editors and others: now usin Send for 


avings, no Cc! rof, 
and hare, Culture, 
ith Street, New York, 






Nustrated circular, 40 en, 
D.L. ea Sc ite ee 
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THE BEST!!! 
WILSON 


ADJUSTABLE 
CHAIRS. 


Sole Manufacturers, 


WILSON BROTHERS, 





823 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
Send for Catalogue. 











WILL SECURE 
oe . SAMPLE 







for sample send 2 cts. box 645, New York. 
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q/1#© GREATEST INVENTION o- 


EVen\) <THE AGE.~> 
SSE uid 
POM oe AND pur UP IN onePoue 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
-i- INVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FS. ~i- PHILADELPHIA.-;- 
THE weather is becoming colder. The mer- 


cury is not likely to ‘‘go up” at this season be- 
cause of the McKinley bill.—Cafe Cod Item. 












jou Make t 
The ay > 


We Make the Clear 
wi 50 cents per bundle. 


TIGER CUBANA dealer for them. 


L. MILLER & SONS, 149 Chambers St., N. Y., Manufacturers. 
Wanted. Liberal Salary Pala. 
At home or totravel. ‘’eam furnished 
free. P.O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine. 
HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STRE l 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 FAST | Houston Sr. j 


oke 
5 cents each, 
Ask your 
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New YORE. 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


W. BAKER & CO.’S 


Breakfast Cocoa 


Is ——- re and 
it is soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has more 
than three times the strength of Cocoa 
mixed with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economical, 
costing less than one cent acup. It is 
delicious, nourishing, strengthening, Ea- 
SILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 









W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. ** 





The 
Daylight 


A steady, white 
and strong 

light. 

A cleanly, simple, 
easily manipulated, 
burner. 


Lamp. 





These words mean much. 
To learn more, write to 
Daylight Lamp Co., 38 
Park Place, New York, or 
to Craighead & Kintz Co. 
the manufacturers, 33 Bar- 
—_ St. 





THE VENTILATED, 


SANATORY SHOES 
Sanitary ma “Sten Co, 





that are strictly in 
keeping with popu- 
lar styles and, yet, 
combine all the con- 
ditions essential to a 
fer foctly healthful 


on they are made in 
conformity to the 

rinciples of Dr. 
Jacger's ‘*Sanitary 

oolen System, 
and are, therefore, 
both curative and 
preventive of all the 
ailments of the feet. 

THEY ARE RECOMMENDED BY PHYSICIANS. 

PRICES REASONABLE. 

Take Notice!—Under the protection of 
their Patent and Trade-mark, the above named 
Company have the sole ri ht’ to make and sell 
these goods in the United States. 











A A—Perforated felt 
sole 


B—Air duct. 
C—Air well. 
D D—Steel spring. 

E E—Upper felt sole. 
F F—Lower felt 

















SECTIONAL VIEWS 

These Shoes are Strictly First-class in 
every way. The purchaser will find them 
Elegant, Comfortable, and Durable. 

The customer, once fitted, can obtain the 
same size and quality, at any future time, with 
assurance of a fit, by ordering the same num- 
ber, without re-measurement. Our shoes can 
be repaired by any good shoemaker. 

We solicit correspondence and inspection, 

For Catalogue and Circulars—free, by 
nail—send to 


DR. JAEGER’S 
Sanitary Woolen System Company, 


827 & 829 BROADWAY, N.Y. 











Catalogue free. Address » Seasiantion Department, POPE 
MANUFACTURING poten Boston, New York, Chicago. 

















B. F. ALLEN CO., Sole Agents for United i States, 
& 367 Canal Street, New Y 
wilt of your man ta does not keep them) mail ~ be Pills on ro. 
ceipt of price— but inquire frst. [Please mention PUCK.) 





AG ASSIS SAID OF CORONADO BEACH, sax isso a) 
petal ‘A CLIMATE THAT HAS ey 
RITE TO. z 'S. BABCOCK, JR., FOR DESCRIPTIVE PAMPe ET. 4 | 


Fin hale itn nll 0 la ls: tl tin 


If you went coo! in fit, with ete from 
pect = and al comfort, you will never wear 
—_ exce}  - Burt & Packard Shoe. 
styles Gents, Boys and Yourtus. 

Don't permit any substitute for the ‘* Korrect 
Shape, 


in the United States who cannot get 

our + ay Ty all delivery pred thus 
bringing th our door without extra cost. 
The BURT re ? CKARD “ Korrect Shape” 

Shoes are made in four grades, viz., Hand-made, 
Hand-welt, Burtwelt and Machine Sewed. 


#9 as we have arranged to su ply any ame 



































“THE TENOR.” 

“COL. BRERETON’S AUNTY.” 

“A ROUND-UP.” 

“THE LOVE-LETTERS OF SMITH.” 
“HECTOR.” 

“THE NICE PEOPLE.” 























IN BOARDS 
IN PAPER 


1} Sf tories to be read 
while the candle bur 


224 pp. 


‘“*Short Sixes; Stories to be Read while the Candle Burns,’’ by H. C. Bunner, Editor of PUCK; Author of 
‘The Midge,’’ ‘‘A Woman of Honor,”’ “‘ Airs from Arcady,’’ etc. 


Illustrated by 


C. JAY TAYLOR. 
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Iilustrations by 
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MR. COPERNICUS AND THE PROLETARIAT.” Illustrated by 
. corre SCHEME. (¢. JAY TAYLOR, 
- pe Bana anon | by 'QUAWKET,”’ Illustrated by F. OPPER. 
‘“ THE NINE CENT-GIRLS.” f Illustrated by SYD B. GRIFFIN. 














~ 
IN THE recent midsummer number of Puck, Mr. H. C. Bunner has begun -— } pe i 
a series of tales under the general title of ‘‘Short Sixes; Stories to be C= . = - 
Read while the Candle Burns,"’’ which bid fair to be as successful as his f= : = 

earlier ventures in fiction. They have a humor and a conden- aewe . 

sation suggesting Guy de Mau- passant, while the color and hot - tne 

feeling of Mr. Bunner’s tales is as American as those of a Ne 
Maupassant are French. — The Critic. 
For Sale by All Booksellers and Newsdealers. Mailed on 
Receipt of Price by the “ Publishers of PUCK,” N. Y. a Whe 





1.—“The National Game.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Base-Ball. p 
2.—“The Sammer-Boarder.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About That Afflicted Creature. 
3.—“ Just Dog.” Being Puckx’s Best Things About That 
Amoosin’ Animile. 
4.—‘*Hayseed Hits.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
the Merry Rustic and His Ways. : Y 
5.—“The Funny Baby.” Being Puck's Best Things 
About Our Household Angels. 
6.—‘*Sassiety.”’ Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
World of Fashion and Frivolity. 
7.—“Our Foreign Fellow-Citizems.”’ Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Americans of All Nationalities. 
8. — “The Great American Boarding-House.”’ Be- 
ing Puck’s Best Things About That Abode of Happinest. 
9.—‘“Freddy’s Slate.”? Being His Own Record of His 
Doings and Sayings. 
10.—“Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Great American Traveler, 
1L.—** Shop.” Being Puck's Best Things About The Busy 
World of Trade. 
12.—“Suburban.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Country of the Commuter. 
13.—“ Help.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Great 
American Servant Girl. 
14. —“ Brudder Shinbones.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Our Colored Sassiety. 
15y- “City Sketches.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The Merry Metropolis. 
16.—‘“*The Small Boy.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
The Ubiquitous Younger Brother. 
17.—“Is Marriage a Failure?’ Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About Mothers-in-law and Other Matrimonial 
Matters. : 
18.—“Out West.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The 
Wild and Wooly Wilderness. 
19.—* Chim.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About Barbers, 
Book-agents and other Bores. 





Being Pucx’s Best Thi 
About Base-Ball. - 


each. 


20.—** Hi’ Art.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The Ec- 
0 OLITIGS URE UN centric and Interesting Children of Genius, 
21.—“ Very Young Man.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 






About That Fresh and Frolicsome Citizen. 

22.—‘* Show Business.” Being Puck's Best Things About 
Artistes and Fakirs, 

23.—** Best Girl.” Being Puckx’s Best Things About Other 
Fellows’ Sisters. 

24.—“On The Road.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Travelers, Tourists, and Their Tribulations. 

25.— ‘Out Doors.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Sum- 
mer Sports. 

26.—“Fly-Time.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The 
Torrid Term. 

27.—“All at Sea.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Fresh-Water Fairies and Sad Sea-Dogs. 

28.—‘** Snap-Shots.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Any 
Thing and Everything. 

29.—**Round Town.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Those Who Go Up and Down in the Great Big Town. 

30.—“ Fun at Zero.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Winter Sports. 


AN ILLUSTRATED 31.—‘**Household Happenings.” Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About the Fun and Fancy of Home Life. 


HUMO ROUS MAGAZINE, 32—* Job Lots.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Business 


Busts and Booms. 





NN published on the 33— — Ps Puckx’s Best Things About Fantastic 
OKs an ads. 
z 15th of Each Month. 34.—“ Ups and Downs.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
ee Life, Luck and Lucre 
Pr” 32 Pages. 35.—* pte av nk pong, Teen's Best Things About Intellec- 
~ ls tual Individuals an eir Idiosyncrasies. 
. 6° 10 Cts. per oe 36.—“ Bocktown Le _ Being Puck’s Best Things 
» fF 1.20 per Year. out Afro(and other)-Americans. 
“he ee $ P 37.—“ Kids.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The Junior 
ia = Generation. 
es aX, I Pp ~— 38.—« Saneoe Being Puck’s Best Things About Crooks 
PP te P CK S an prights. 
<a n UCK S IBRARY 39. —“ Human Natur’.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
\ are reprinted the best That Curious Customer, Man. 


things 
classified after their kind, that have ap- 
peared in Pucx. By this arrangement the 
reader who wants what Puck has to give 
him outside of politics and daily” happenings, 
can have it in choice bits and sips at 10 cents 
Forty Numbers have already appeared ; 
each one can always be obtained from every 
Newsdealer, or it will be mailed by the pub- 
lishers on receipt of ten cents per copy. 


LOADED WITH PICTURES. 


of lasting interest, No. 40: 





Being Pucx’s Best Things About the 
Humorous Side of Animal Life. 
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‘(IN THE 
> 4 By C. Jay Taylor. 


By ©. Jay Taylor. By C. Jay Taylor. By C. Jay Taylor. 





By C. Jay Tayler. 


‘400° AND OUT.” ‘IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT.” ‘‘IN THE ‘400° AND OUT.” ‘IN THE ‘400° AND OUT.” ‘(IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT.” 





FIFTH 
CROP 


Everything new! 


Here's PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 5TH CROP, for you! 
Full of giggles and roars and smiles, : °, oe 
With little snickers chucked in ‘tween whiles ; And we can not quite tell which you'll like the most — 


FOURTH 
CROP 


Dear Reader: 


Here's PICKINGS FROM PuCK, Number Four, 
A volume to make you feel happy and roar. 
There are sixty-four pages, ing 
And the cuts are the finest that Puck's ever done. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK 


But of all these Budgets of mirth and jest, 

The latest, we think, is a little the best. 

And so out your little round QUARTER you chuck, 
And cavort away with your PICKINGS FROM PUCK! 


And not a giggle, a smile or a roar 
That you met in One, Two, Three or Four. 
Every Crop in itself is a host, 


Everything new! 


PICKINGS FROM PuCK, 5th Crop, is for sale by all Newsdealers at 25 cents. 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 


Oh, this is a PICKINGS brand-new! As you'll see 

It contains not a thing that's in ‘‘ One,” * " or ‘' Three.” 
It’s as bright as the dew on the creamy tea-rose, 

And as fresh as an infant's uncolicked repose. 

Lf your mind is depressed, and your feelings are blue, 


PICKINGS FROM Puck, 4th Crop, is for sale by all Newsdealers at 25 cents. 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 


S looming with fun, 


* + 7 _ * 

* 7 * * 
And you feel as worn-out as an old broken shoe, 
Why, here's the collection of jokes and cuts that 
Will set you a-laughing and make you 


grow fat, 
Oh, we know you'll be grateful, if, just for good luck, 
You purchase the Fourth Crop of 


FIFTH 
CROP 


OURTH 
CROP 


fat. 


KINGS FROM PucKf. 








**PUCK’S OPPER BOOK’”’ is a pamphlet of 


humor issued from 


“Thi s 30 cts. per copy. 


the office of the famous “ PUCK.”” 


Mr, Frepericx Opper is one of the very few genu- 
inely comic artists in this country, and of this limited 
number he is probably the funniest. His pictures 
are funny enough to make a laugh come without the 
aid of letter press. These drawings, reprinted from 
**PUCK,”’ form a handsome album of some of the 
drollest ideas that have flowed from Mr. Oppsr’s 


pencil during the past ten years, and the person 
who pays thirty cents for the “8, 
get his money’s worth.—Norristown Herald. 





Do you want to laugh? To laugh real 
hard? Very, very hard? Hard enough 
to cure that attack of indigestion ? 

Well, you want to purchase, right away, 
“* This Funny World, as Puck Sees It,’ 
which consists of pictures in colors and 
black-and-white, by Frederick Opper 
Not only is there fun in the pictures and 


the text, but 


able, and chunks of sugar-coated wisdom 
which are easily digested.—Boston Times. 


“IN THE ‘400° 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Taylor. 
@ne Dollar. 


‘*IN THE ‘400° 
AND OUT.” 
By C. day Taylor. 
One Dellar. 


**-IN THE ‘400° 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Taylor. 
One Dollar. 


“IN THE ‘400° 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Taylor. 
One Dollar. 


“IN THE ‘400° 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Taylor. 
One Dollar. 


“IN THE ‘400° 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Taylor. 
One Dollar. 


By C. Jay Taylor. 


ook ’’ will easily 





SIXTY-FOUR PAGES OF 
Pictures in Colors and Black-and-White, 
By Frederick Opper. 


Reprinted from PUCK. 
By Mail from the Publishers of PUCK on Receipt of 
35 CENTS. 


there are sly hits innumer- 








trop PICKINGS FROM PUCK, Gkop 
Beautiful as the Day and Entrancing as the Gazelle-like Glances of an Oriental Houri. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 3rd Crop, is for sale by all Newsdealers at 25 cents. 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 


Steer, «PICKINCS FROM PUCK, ‘éR2P° 
Consists of Rare Gems of Wit, Airy Flights of Fancy, and Beauteous Bursts of Song. 


PICKINCS FROM PUCK, 2nd Crop, is for sale by all Newsdealers at 25 cents. 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 
* * 


chore PICKINCS FROM PUCK, ‘cic? 
Are the Pick of the Gems of Thought and Fancy and General Goatfulness of Puck. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, Ist Crop, is for sale by all Newsdealers at 25 cents. 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of 30 cents. 


Address all orders to ‘‘ The Publishers of Puck,’’ New York. 





The FIVE Crops of PICKINGS FROM PUCK by mail, to one address, $1.25. 








By C. Jay Taylor. By C. Jay Taylor. By C. Jay Taylor. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER! 


Tuts Funny, Funny Wortp. 

As a genuinely “ comic”’ artist, Mr. 
Frederick Opper, of Puck’s staff, stands 
at the head of his profession. The fun 
of his designs is apparent without the 
aid of explanatory text, as any one can 
see by consulting ‘‘ This Funny World, 
as Puck Sees it,”” reprinted from Puck. 

—Norristown Herald. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER! 





30 Cents. By MaiL, 35 Cents. 


‘‘IN THE ‘400? 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Taylor. 
One Dollar. 


‘“‘IN THE ‘400? 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Taylor. 
One Dollar. 


“IN THE ‘400* 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Tayler. 
One Dellar, 


“‘IN THE ‘400° 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Taylor. ~ 

One Dollar. 


‘*‘IN THE ‘400? 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Taylor. 
One Doliar. 


*“‘IN THE ‘400° 
AND OUT.” 
By C. Jay Taylor. 
One Dollar. 


By C. Jay Taylor. 


* “EN THE ‘400° AND OUT.” ‘‘IN THE ‘400° AND OUT.” ‘(IN THE ‘400° AND OUT.” ‘‘IN THE ‘400° AND OUT.” ‘‘IN THE ‘400° AND OUT.” 2 


8 ONE 8 $ ONE 8 
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* SOap 

BiG QNPLESS 
uct HANDg 

Tn Bay Humors. 

AD COMPLEXIONS,. WITH PIMPLY, BLOTCHY, 

oily skin, Red, Rough Hands, with chaps, painful finger 


ends and shapeless nails, and simple Baby Humors prevented and 
cured by CutTicurA Soap. A marvellous beautifier of world-wide 








celebrity, it is simply incomparable as a Skin Purifying Soap, 


unequalled for the Toilet and without a rival for the Nursery. 

Absolutely pure, delicately medicated, exquisitely perfumed, 

CuticurA Soap produces the whitest, clearest skin, and softest 
hands and prevents inflammation and clogging of the pores, the 
cause of pimples, blackheads, and most complexional disfigura- 
tions, while it admits of no comparison with the best of other skin 
soaps, and rivals in delicacy the most noted and expensive of 


toilet and nursery soaps. Sale greater than the combined sales of 
4 


all other sKin soaps. 

Sold throughout the world. Price, 25c. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.”’ 

Address Potrer DruG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, Pro- 
prietors, Boston, Mass. 





Aching sides and back, weak kidneys, and rheumatism | 


relieved in one minute by the celebrated CuTicura ANTI- 
Pain PLASTER. 25¢. 


las Shoes are war- 
id. every pair has his 
om. 


CAUTION F25,Bexe 


name and price stamped on 





W. L. DOUCLAS 
$3 SHOE CENTLEMEN. 


8 5: 00 Genuine Hand-sewed, an elegant and styl 
h dress Shoe which commends itself 
np .00 es sewed Welt. A fine calf Shoe un. 
pe va for style and durability 
Goodyear Welt is the standard dress Shoe, 
ot a vopular price. 
33 sof. Policeman’s Shoe is sanpertelty adapted for 
i, a farmers, é 
ll made in Genateon ‘Button and Lace. 


$3 &$2 SHOES LADIES, 


have been most favorably received since introduced 

Ask your Dealer, and if he cannot supply you send di. 
rect to Sactery, enclosing advertised price, or a postal for 
order blanks. W. L. Douglas, Brockton, Mass, 


CARL UPMANN’S 


BOUQUET CICAR. 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
All genuine CARL UPMANN’S BOUQUET CIGARS have 


a band bearing his name, as in above cut. This is the finest 
ro-cent Cigar manufactured in the world. For the past ten years 
it has been sold by the leading jobbers in the United States, and 
has steadily increased in popularity and volume, having reached 
in 1889 over three and three-quarter millions; and it will reach 


five millions for 1890, and it to-day stands without a rival. For 
sale by all FIRST-CLASS RETAILERS in the principal cities 


throughout AMERICA. It is manufactured in two sizes — BOU- 
QUET EXTRAS, packed 25 and 50 in a box, and BOUQUET 
ry ONDRES, packed 100 in a box. 


If you desire a fiagrant and 


delicious smoke, equal to many IMPORTED 20-cent cigars, the 


BOUQUET will surely please you, and the name of UPMANN, 


which every cigar bears, should be a sufficient guarantee of its 


high standard quality to satisfy the most fastidious consumer. 





MAGIC LANTERNS 


ey: prea ype bo 
erie ane 8 Optician, 49 nassau St.,N. Y- 
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TORREY 


The Torrey Razors are forged from the finest steel. 


Every Razor sold under a GUARANTEE to Give Satisfaction. 
be had of OR! dealer, send for Catalogue B—tells 
RREY RAZOR CO., 


THE BeEstT POLticy. 


BUDGKINS (about to get his life insured).— | 


Now, what kind of policy would you advise? 

BLINKINS.—Well, I’ve always heard honesty 
very highly recommended.—Soston Post. 

A Goop RULE. 

TomM.— We always ought to look pleasant. 

JACK.—That’s so. We can’t tell who may 
have a camera concealed about him ready to 
catch you.-— Epoch. 


BACON. —I saw Crimsonbeak on the corner just now de- | 


| vouring those circus posters. 
YEAST.— He must be as full as a goat by this time, then. 
—Yonkers Statesman. 


THE honest workman works all the day, and the walking | 


delegate works all the Knights. —Yonkers Statesman. 


_The e people’ s s preference — Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 
hy? Because it never disappoints. 
For nervous affections, such as neuralgia, sciatica, 
| &., Salvation Oil is without a peer. 








found it good, too, maybe. 





“DANDRUFF should never 


be neglected, because its natur- 


lend is in BALDNESS.” 
‘The persistence of 


ITCHING is peace-de- 


stroying and exhausting 






to the vital powers.” 


SCRATCHING is not 


nice, nor half as satisfying as 


a SHAMPOO with 


PACKER’S TAR SOAP 


It is pure, mild, curative, and the ideal toilet t soap. 
Physicians recommend its use as a preventive of, and 
remedy for dandruff, itching, baldness, and skin diseases. 
Invaluable to travelers. 25 cents. All Druggists, or 


| THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton St., N.Y, 


| om santa ro cents, stamps. Mention Puck, 


Believing. 


| “ Actions a/ways speak louder than words,’ 
er and for this reason WILLIAMS’ SHAV. 
| — ING STICK is its own best advocate. It 
tells its own story—an enchanting tale to every shaver. 
Perhaps you have been using some other kind; 
But there are degrees of good- 


ness, and the glory of Williams’ Shaving Stick is that 


aé ts the BEST. 
Is it true? 


tionally misrepresent matters. 
ands are using it—who used other kinds before we intro- 
ay it excels any ¢/cy have used, and 


duce 


We certainly do not inten- 


Thousands upon thou- 


| are strong in their expressions of praise of it. 


judge. 


is enough for 250 shaves. 


Established half a hundred years. 





“On! that bothersome shave. ” 


Why torture yourself 


RAZORS will conquer the pores 


beard, and make shaving A LUXUR 


STROP 


finer edge to a dull razor, or surgical instru- 
ment than any other Strop in the world. 
Each blade is carefully 


are guaranteed to set a 


tested before it leaves the factory. 
If not to 
how to sharpen a Razor. 


WORCESTER, MAss. 


al | 


But “seeing is believing,” 
only way for you to know about Williams’ 
Shaving Stick is to ¢vy zt yourself. 

An examination of the beautiful 
case (leatherette cover, gold-lacquered interior) 
and of the delicate rose-scented, cream-colored 
soap, and an application of the delicious, cream- 
like lather upon your face, will enable you to 
Will you make this examination ? 





and the 





(a If your Druggist does not have WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, we will mail you one 
neatly packed, postage paid, for 25c. in stamps. 
10 comfortable, refreshing shaves for ONE CENT. 


One WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK 
TRY IT. 


Address The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Clastonbury, Conn., 


Makers of the famous GENUINE YANKEE SHAVING SOAP. 


WILLIAMS? BARBERS’ SOAP, umeneaata von TOILET usz, Pound package, 40c, 


| The Back- anbus of Puck's s Lrprary are “ never’ 


| 5) ANS oak SHA SAE ROLLERS 


Beware of Imitations. 


* out of print. 
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PURE, 
SOLUBLE, 


X Delicious. 


AN 


OUTENS 


“ Best & Goes Farthest—Largest Sale in the World—Once Tried, Always Used.” 


THE STANDARD COCOA OF THE WORLD, 
A SUBSTITUTE FOR TEA & COFFEE. 
Easily Digested—Made Instantly. 





[ 











HIGHEST AWARDS AT 
PRINCIPAL EXHIBITIONS. 
The Original—Take no other. 


OCOA 


















"MANUFACTURER, 


Offers all leading fashionable styles 
in Sealskin Garments, Fur Shoul- 
der Capes, and other leading 
fashionable furs at lowest possible 
prices at which reliable furs can 
be sold. Specialty made of Men's 
Fur-lined Overcoats, Fur Caps, 
Gloves, &c. 


124 West 42d Street, 


AND 


103 Prince Street, 
New York. 


Illustrated Catalogue mailed 
free to out-of-town buyers. 











SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


of pure Cod Liver Olli with Hypo- ; 
phosphites of Lime and Soda is 
almost as palatable as milk. 
Children enjoy It rather than 
otherwise. A MARVELLOUS FLESH 
PRODUCER it Is indeed, and the 
little lads and lassies who take cold 
easily, may be fortified against a 
cough that might prove serious, by 
taking Scott’s Emulsion after their 
meals during the winter season. 


Beware of substitutions and imitations. 

















The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BiITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 

To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 

















FACIAL BLEMISHES. 


The largest establishment in the World for the 
treatment of Hair and Scalp, Eczema, Moles, Warts, 
Superflusus Hair, Birthmarks, Moth, Freckles, 
Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red Veins, Olly Skin, Acne, 
Pimples, Blackheads, Barber's Itch, Scars, Pit- 

tings, Powder Marks, Bleaching, Facial Develop- 
ment, Hollow or Sunken Cheeks, etc. Consultation 





skin and scalp affections and their tre: a sent 
ae to no — ss on one of a o cents 


RY, 
125 w.. ‘gaa sts; New York Cliy. 


WOODBURYW’S FACIAL SOAP, for the Skin 
Scalp, at Druggists or by Mai il, 50 Cents. an4 











First Prize Medal, Vienna, a 









WEIS & CO., 


Manufacturers of Meerschaum Pipes, 
Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and re 
tail, 399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 
69 Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria. 
Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls 
made up in newest designs. Circular Freer. 
Please mention Puck. 259* 


NEPPERT BROS., Manufacturers, 
keep always the largest, finest and most complete as- 
sortment of PIANO STOOLS on hand at their store, 
12 E. 15th St., and at their factory, 390 Canal 
St. Iilustrated Catalogues free by mail. 52 














Wis UNCLE Sam and AUNT COLUMBIA think, etc., of 
r nd stam 
ASHINGTON Eshelman, Llewellyn & Co., $ Seattle, Wash. 


free at office or by letter. 228% page book on all | 











HUSBAND (in his sleep).— Give me a dollar’s 
worth of reds. 

WIFE.— Poor George! he ’s dreaming he ’s 
buying milk tickets. —Harvard Lampoon. 


Angostura Bitters is Known all over the world as the great re- 





| gulator of digestive organs. Dr. Siegert’s is the only genuine. 


At all druggists. 


Os (WRIGHT'S MYRRH TOOTH SOAP. 


rn Gives Pearly White Teeth, Ruby Gums, Pure Breath, 
Oe pe 









‘ooling and Refreshing. 25 cts. Send for book “Care 
of Teeth” free. Wright & Co., Chemists, Detroit, Mich. 
Also in liquid or powder form. 


a KODAKS 


“You press the 
button, 


we do the rest.” 








Seven new Styles and Sizes 
ALL Loapep with J'ransparent Films. 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


Send for Catalogue. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. 

We clean or dye the most delicate shade or fabric. No ripping required. 
Repair to order. Write re. corte We ove ozprecst TA both ways. ee 
PucK. McEWEN’S S & CLEA ne 
unidal ABLISHMENT, N SHV ILLE, TEN 


WINTER E 
PRICES ON 
Don’t wait till spring; buy now & save 
money. Easy payments. Al! makes 








new & 2d hd. Cata free. Ronse. ‘Hasard & Co. 66 G Bt. Peoria. Ill, 

think our Fountain and Stylo Pens are the best made. 

We find that this opinion emanates from all who have 

used them. Certainly no one wants an old-fashioned 

skill, will Hold ink for a week’s use, and write as 

QE PLE smoothly as a lead pencil. Price, $1.00, $1.50, and up- 
wards. Illustrated circular free. 

J. ¢C. ULLRICH 4 é co.. 108 Liberty Street, N. ve 


pen nowadays. Ours are made with great care and 











WE ARE MADE TO 
SHOWING YOUR 
A SPECIAL MEASURE 
LINE OF AT 
CARR’S POPULAR 
ENGLISH PRICES. 
“ LINED 
MELTONS 
AS YOU 
AND 
WILL.” 
-oO? 
a Nothing Like 
EXCELSIOR Them 
KERSEYS. jor Wear. 
145 & 147 Send for 
owery , Samples, 
and 771 Fashion Sheet 
Broadway, and self- 





New York rhe measure rules. 


Bier ISTAIENTS 
FREE 


BROADWAY Nev 














ARMOURS 
EXTRACT 


BEEF. 


The best and most economical “stock” 
for Soups, Sauces, Beef Tea, Etc. 


_ ARMOUR & CO0., Chicago, Sole ™ Sole Mfrs. 


JUST IMAGINE! 


A SHOE THAT REQUIRES NO BREAKING IN! WHAT 
A BLESSING IT MUST BE! 

YOU NEED NOT HAVE THE SLIGHTEST SUSPI- 
CION THAT YOU ARE WEARING NEW SHOES, IF 
YOU WILL BE PATIENT TO SELECT SUCH AS ARE 
OF A PROPER FIT FOR LENGTH AND WIDTH, IN 
MY “ TRUE-FORM” LINE OF SHOES. BEAR IN MIND, 
I HAVE ABUNDANCE OF VARIETY IN LENGTHS 
AND WIDTHS AND DIFFERENT SHAPE TOES TO 
FIT ANY FOOT FOR DIMENSION, AND EVERY MIND 
FOR IDEAS AND PREFERENCES. 


CAMMEYER’S 

















9, 
—. ence 
Zz a 





) j 
AK. TRUE-R5== Le 


| MEN’S CALF HAND-SEWED WELT 
«“ TRUE-FORM ” SHOES IN Bur.| 4. 50 


TON, CONGRESS AND LACE....... 

THERE IS NO LONGER ANY NECESSITY OF 
“BREAKING IN A SHOE,” “SCIENCE” HAS RE- 
MOVED ALL NECKFSSITY FOR “PHYSICAL ENDUR- 
ANCE” IN THIS LINE OF SHOES. 

Send for Catalogue, Mailed Free. 


A. J. CAMMEYER, 


Sixth Avenue, Cor. 12th St., New York. 


Lontonte 
DTH aim 


Radically — 


RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 
DYSPEPSIA, GRAVEL, 
And all Kidney complaints. 
400 Physicians agree that it is the best water on the market. 


Main Office, Nashua, N. H. New York, $23 Broadway. 
Send for Pamphlet. 


LYON & HEALY, CHICAGO, 
WILL MAIL FREE 
A Compendium or book of useful 
information, describing every 
article required by Bands and 
Drum Corps, 400 illustrations of 
Band Instruments, Trimmings, 
etc., giving lessons and By-laws for 
Amateur Bands, Drum Majors’ Tactics 
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and a select list of Band Music. 


Will Do | Our Beard Elixir will force a 
Mustache in 20 days Full 
Beard in 30. Ae pe gy postpaid, 5c. ; 
2 for 25c.; one dozen, 75 cents. Agents wanted. 3 
Wesson MFG. Co.,5 E St., Providence, R. 1. “4 


MAGIC Hauaas WANTED FARA 


Cin BACH & CO. 809 Filbert St.Phila.Pa, 3 








ONE OF THE THINGS 


WE ARE APT TO GRUMBLE AT 


IN FRANCE, 


The providing of ones ewn soap at hotels! 
Permit me to remark that this is one of 


those things 


THEY DO MANAGE BETTER IN FRANCE 
than we do here. Iam strongly of opinion that 
every one when travelling should carry his or 
her own soap as one takes ones own hair-brush 
or sponge. It ts much more cleanly, and there 
can be no better providing in this respect for the 
hot sun and warm winds and dust of travel 


than a cake of 
EARS” 


“p 


which, under such circumstances, I have found 





very efficient in the prevention of sunburn and 
allied annoyances. 


FROM AN ARTICLE BY 


Dr. ANDREW WILSON,F.k:s.£. 


Lecturer on Health and Physiology under the 
“Combe Trust; ” Editor of “* Health. ” 











TUXEDO COAT, 


FOR EVENING DRESS WEAR, IS THE PREVAILING 
STYLE, AND BECOMING SLENDER OR CORPULEN 
FIGURES. 

WE MAKE THEM WITH SHAWL COLLARS, FACED 
TO EDGE WITH MOILRE OR GROS GRAIN SILK, ONE- 
QUARTER INCH STITCH, WITH SMALL SILK CORD 
THE MATERIAL USED IS FINE ENGLISH WHIPCORD, 
MAKES UP VERY ELEGANT, AND WEARS VERY 
SATISFACTORY, 

WE OFFER A SPECIAL BARGAIN IN CLAYS 
MARTIN’S FINEST WHIPCORD, LINED THROUGHOUT 
rr a AND BODY WITH 'PURE DYE ALL-SILK 
Ss 

ENTIRE SUIT TO ORDER, = $30.00. 


COAT AND VEST TO ORDER, 22.00. 


& ‘ 


THE IDENTICAL GOODS ARE SOLD BY MER- 
CH ANT. TAILORS AT $76.00 PER SUIT, WITH NO 
BETTER ‘TRIMMINGS, STYLE OR WORKMANSHIP 


THAN OURS. 

A WRITTEN GUARANTEE IS HANDED TO EVERY 
CUSTOMER, WARRANTING GARMENTS TO WEAR 
ONE YEAR WITHOUT A BREAK 

SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEW, TAPE MEASURE, ANI 
OUR SIMPLE GUIDE FOR. SELF - MEASUREMENT 
MAILED FREE ON APPLICATION. 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


BOWERY AND SPRINC ST., 
NEW YORK. 


Lae 
ee crs: ASTHMA. 
i aetienntieel 


& CO., CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 15 





A DISTINCTION. 
He was running to catch a train. 
‘¢ What time is it?” he asked. 
‘¢ Standard or town time?” 
” Railroad id time, you fool. 7 Exchange. 














AT PRINCETON. 
SHE.—And so you graduated this year? 
HE.—Yes. 
SHE.— And you are never coming back? 
HE.— Oh, yes, indeed!—that is to say,— 
you see,— I —I play foot-ball.—£-x. 


MODERN CONVENIENCES. 

LITTLE GIRL (in church).— Why does so 
many people put those little envelopes on th’ 
contribution plate? 

LITTLE Bov.—Them’s to keep the pennies 
from makin’ so much noise.—New York Weekly. 
ONE WAY. 

‘¢ Where is the Doctor, and what is he doing?” 

‘¢ He’s reading over his sermon of the morrow, 
to acquire fluency in its production.” 

‘“‘Oh, I see! A kind of ¢ practising-what-he- 
preaches’ system.”—Harvard Lampoon. 


Two Ways. 

First LITTLE Boy.—I know how they find 
out the population. They take th’ city directory, 
and multiply by three. 

SECOND LITTLE Boy.— No, they don’t. They 
take the last census and multiply by two.—£x. 


Where are Musical Instruments Made? 


It may surprise our readers to Know that in the line of small 
musical instruments, the factory of Lyon & Healy, of Chicago, 
turns out a greater variety and finer quality of goods than any 
other factory of its Kind in existence, They have just celebrated 
the 26th anniversary of their start in business by moving into the 
finest, largest, and best equipped plant of its Kind in the world 
The cost of the buildings, machinery, etc., aggregating a total of 
not less than $200,000, They manufacture the finest, as well as 
the cheaper grades, of guitars, mandolins, banjos, drums, zithers, 
harps, etc,, and in addition to these are now making high grade 
parlor and church organs, the flattering demand for which, more 
than anything else, compelle ed them to secure their prese nt new 
and commodious fac tory. Their yearly output of the smaller 
instruments runs into the hundreds of thousands, and they are 
distributed to all quarters of the globe. Messrs Lyon & He ly 
are regular advertisers with us, and if you are in need of anything 
in the musical instrument line, it will pay you to read their ad- 


vertisement on another page and write them for a catalogue. 


HIL 
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Unequalled for Delicacy of Flavor and 
Nutritious Properties. Easily Digested. 
Different from all other Cocoas. 


WAGING WAR ON COFFEE. 


Dr. Mendel, of Berlin, says that the inebriety of coffee, if not 
as dangerous to others may be as harmful to its subjects as alco- 
holism; and there is little dispute of the fact that in the high 
nerve tension American make-up, tea and coffee become so harm- 
fully an. habitually necessary, as to render their frequent use 
dangerous, as tending to drive the physical machinery faster than 
it was intended to run, thus causing incalculable wear and tear 
Of late there has grown up a far more rational, because healthful 
custom, that of cocoa drinking. This custom has been largely 
brought about by the introduction into this country of that in 
comparable product of the cocoa bean, Van Hoxten’s Cocoa 
This cocoa is almost absolutely nutritious and strengthening to 
the nervous system. Gently stimulating, it aids digestion and all 
the flesh forming functions, and is particularly adapted for the 
nervous and dyspeptic. Van //outen’s Cocoa has a world-wide 
reputation as dette. onpetor: to anything of the Kind manufactured, 
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SHIPMAN’S FOUNTAIN PEN. 


$2.00 EACH AND UPWARD. 
ASA lL. 


«The greatest money winner of the day — Tun Brooks AGE 
Inpicator.”’— Zown Topics. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITY — EXCEPTIONALLY GOOD. 


Persons controlling some c pital and desiring a reputable, pay- 
ing business, or to add to present business, should write us. 

We grant exclusive territory for the Brooks Age Indicator. No 
charge for patents. Machines at cost, we receiving quarter earn- 
ings as royalty. Handsome, quick profits. Address, 


THE HOWLAND MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
216 Church Street, New York. 58 


60 Complete Storica, 100 
Popular Songs. Longte sllow's 
Poem«, Whittler’s Poems, 
Dickens’ Christmas Stories, 
Mra. Caudle’s C urtain Lee- 
turesand Gulliver's Travels. 
—All the above sent absolutely 
Free and post-paid to any one 
sending us Ten Cents fora Three Months’ subscription to 
“The People’s Home Journal,” alarge 16 page, 64 col- 
umn IMustrated literary and family paper, filed with every- 
thing t» amuse, entertain and instruct the whole family. Se rial 
and Short Stories, Sketches, Poems, Useful Miscellany, Fancy 
Work, Household, Juvenile and Humorous Departments. Serial 
stories by Mrs. Southworth aud Mrs. Mary J. Holmes have just 
been commenced. It is the best story paper published. We 
want 100,000 new trial subscribers—that is why we make this 
greatoffer. Itisthe biggest ten cents’ worth ever given—you 
will get five times your money's worth. Send for this great 
offer, and if you are not satisfied we agree to return your ten 
cents and make you a present ofall. Six subscriptions, with all 
the premiums toeach, sent for 50cents. We refer to the Mer- 
cantile Agenciesan‘ to any newspaper Fubitehed in New York 
City as to our reliability. Address, M. LUPTON, Pub- 
‘sher, 106 & 108 Reade Street, New York, 
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THEE LATEST AND BEST. 





DELICATE, DELIGHTFUL, LASTING AND ECONOMICAL. 


Its fragrance is that of the opening buds of Spring. Once used 


you will have no other, 
Sold Ewerywhere. I'ry It. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


All hats bearing this trade 














— 
rae 4 mark are our ownspecial styles 
worse und make. Represented by 
“hes th Ry Agents in all Parts of the U, 8, 
SEN RETAIL STORES, 
EEN 





l47 Broadway & 4 Astor Place, 


NEW YORK. 


Cyt 
Factory, 


? % 
her, “4G, av 
48 mus» Ws 
Sa wee? 77 Grand Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


R. HH. MACY & 60, 


6th Ave., 13th to 14th St., N. Y. 





BUY YOUR HARNESS SAD- 
dlery and Stable Requisites 
of us, and save from 25 to 


33'/, per cent. 

TRY “OUR OWN” LAUNDRY 
Soap, $3.24 per box, contain- 
ing 60 pounds. 

SAVE FROM 20 TO 50 PER 
cent. on Oriental Rugs and 
Embroideries by purchasing 


of us. We carry a full line, 
to which additions are con- 
stantly made by direct im- 
portations. 





PuCK'S LIBRARY, 10c. All Newsdealers, 





eed Sennen 4-11-1115, keen 
SHIPMAN’S STYLOGRAPHIU 


$1.00 EACH, 


PEN. 


SHIPMAN’S SONS, 10 Murray St., New York. 


YO" wold 


Cosi table Ks A 


LYONS SILKS, 


GRENADINES AND GAZES. 
BROCADED SILKS AND SATINS. 


White Faille, Satin and Veloutine /or /, dding Dress. 
Plain and Brocaded Veloutines, 
Embroidered Crepe de Chine, Mousseline de Soie, 
Grenadine and Gaze. 


THE LATEST LONDON FASHIONS. 


LYONS VELVETS, Plain and Fancy. 


Droadwoary R 19th ot. 


4 
New York. 








SR LIE A OKT, STON 








yun ERE UNG 







| 


2 © 









ee, 
= - = 





wep a 


me RBA 





THE HORSE-SHOW OF ’g0. 


Ou, wHo’s For the Horse-Show, the talk of the town, 
That is held in the building of yellowish brown ? 

i There were Horse-Shows aforetime, and Horse- 

; Shows will be ; 

; But never a Horse-Show like this did we see. 

For it leaves all the others behind it as far 

As the Fenwicks were left by the Young Lochinvar. 


There ’s a mighty high jump, and a record to break — 
a And the world has no fences that horse will not take — 
i And tender eyes sparkle, and soft bosoms beat 

: As the rider slips nervously into his seat. 

Up—and over! The men are too hushed to hurrah — 

But a thousand McAllister maidens say ‘‘A-h-h-h /”* 








See the hansoms al! drawn up in gorgeous array — 
A true British idea, in a miniature way. 

And into the ring rides the gay sparrow cop— 

The crowd is all still— you could hear a pin drop— 
He is going — this noble and venturesome man— 
To catch a wild runaway horse — if he can. 


But the best to New Yorkers of all of the show 

Is to see the fire-laddies hitch up and let go. 

Clang, clang! goes the gong—there’s a feminine 
scream — 

“* My gracious! so soon! Why, it’s just like a 
dream |!” 

And now for the stables, to make things complete — 

The luxurious labyrinth under our feet. 


Then who’s for the Horse-Show, the talk of the town? 
Why, every good cit, from McAllister down 

(Or up) to the butcher-boy driving his cart — 

We’re all for the Horse-Show, with all of our heart — 
Poor and rich, proud and humble, the fine and the coarse, 
For he’s no sort of man who don’t care to “ talk horse !”’ 











